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PROGRESSIVE DEMOCRACY. 


Democracy—that wonderful name of such irresistible power,—that mighty 
word, which even when undefined, by the simple utterance breathes an influ- 
ence to raise a people into ecstacy in the consciousness of the giant might of 
which it reminds them, and to shake monarchs on their age-honored and army- 
girded thrones,—that mystic spell whose magical potency can blind the Ar- 
gus-eyed jealousy of republicans, naturally watchful of the exercise of the 
sway which they only Jend to their rulers, and that has so often beguiled men 
by the mere charm of its sound, into hopeless subjection to tyranny,—that can 
allay inquiry into abuses and oppressions under which nations groan, and can 
reconcile freemen to acts that are the disgrace of freedom, and to their own 
ruin,—what is it? ‘Words are THINGs,” it is said; and this word seems to 
have been created and used for an exemplification or a mockery of that pro- 
verb. But words are also the signs or representatives of things ; and what is 
the thing represented and signified by this wonderful word? What is Demo- 
cracy? Is it indeed a thing—a fact, a reality, a subject of observation, inqui- 
ry and reason? Or is it an undefinable Cabbalistic word, a charm, a Mes- 
meric trick, to lull the senses into oblivion, to make its victims a gazing-stock 
to sober spectators? Or is ita Shibboleth which only the faithful can utter, 
and which dooms all who “ cannot frame to pronounce it right” to merciless 
proscription and destruction? Or is it (—basest use of al]!) a mere catch- 
word, a bare party name, a hackneyed appellative, borrowed from the victories 
of another age and perverted from glory to infamy,—the shadew of a mighty 
principle which, in times past, having achieved its purpose and perpetuated its 
influence, passed away from the field of toil and strife to the repose of an eter- 
nal triumph ? Is it one of the glorious and honorable titles of liberty and truth, 
meanly stolen (as has been done in a thousand blazing instances on record) ty 
hypocrites and knaves to sanction their selfish plots against the rights, the ho- 
nor and happiness of mankind ?—a gem purloined by sacrilegious thieves from 
the sacred treasure-house of a nation’s hallowed remembrances ?—a jewel 
snatched from the mouldering bones of the heroic and revered dead, entombed 
in a land which their toils have blessed with freedom, peace, glory and 
power ? 

Is it one or all of these? If not, then what is it? Tell us, flying records 
of the passing day ! “ winged words’ that bear to history the testimony of our 
own fleeting age! tablets of the years of the but recent strifes which we have 
shared or seen! Speak, yet living witnesses of these things! to the inquiring 
generation who are now rushing into the portentous contests of the field from 
which you are retiring in age. Speak, ye who are truly free,—free from the 
bondage of selfish prejudice and wilful or heedless ignorance ; and reveal the 
mystery of this mighty word “ Democracy!” The People, the misled, be- 
lied, abused, distracted People, would gladly learn of you the lesson of the 
truth which is the essence of Freedom; for of old the word went forth from 
“the Father of Lights,” the Giver of every good gift and every perfect gift,”— 
the word of hope to darkened nations bound in ignorance to be the sport of ty- 
ale cre, SHALL KNOW THE TRUTH, AND THE TRUTH SHALL MAKE YOU 

REE,” 
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Democracy is a word derived from the Greek. It was first invented in 
Athens, and was there applied to a peculiar local form of federative popular 
government, that of the tribes or sections (demoi) of Attica, that was the 
type of classic republicanism ; and in the usage of philosophers, the term be- 
came the designation of the extreme model of Political Liberty, in which en- 
larged sense it has been fixed by the civilized world. Its literal and its prac- 
tical meaning are identical, Democracy means—* THE Prorie’s Power” 
exercised in their own government; and as every noble reality has its base 
counterfeit, true Democracy, as distinguished from false Democracy, should 
mean—‘ the People’s Power exercised by the People ror THE Propxe’s 
Goon.” 

The term—Democracy—was first introduced into this country after the or- 
ganization of the government under the Federal Constitution, to designate the 
system of political doctrines and principles maintained by Jefferson and Madi- 
son and the party which they formed and led. These principles were—a strict 
construction of the Constitution, opposition to the causes which tended to the 
augmentation of the Federal Executive, and to the centralization of all control 
in the General Government,—hostility to «the One-Man Power’’ and to the 
exercise of governmental patronage for the benefit of partisans. They opposed 
vigorously, and with ullimate success, the Alien and Sedition Laws of the Fed- 
eralist party, who at last fell, under the odium of those measures. But, above all 
things, the Democratic Republican party distinguished themselves by a course 
of policy favorable to the development of our own national resources, and to 
the protection of American mechanical and manufacturing interests, by high du- 
ties on imports,—in opposition to the Federalists, who sought to continue our 
dependence on British monopolists for a large part of the necessaries of life, and 
to make us almost exclusively an agricultural and commercial People. 
The Embargo and the Non-intercourse Act, the War of 1812, and the Protect- 
ive Tariff of 1816, were all but parts of our grand American system, designed 
for the establishment and completion of our independence of British policy, 
British capital and British workshops, hese were all alike opposed by the 
Federalist party, and maintained and successfully enforced by the Democratic 
Republican party of that era, under Jefferson, Madison, Monroe, George Clin- 
ton, Gallatin, Clay, Crawford, Tompkins, Alexander Dantas, and even by 
Calhoun, in his younger days, when a member of the old Republican party, 
before he had invented the modern system of Nullification, Free-Trade and 
Loco-Focoism. 

In 1816, after questions of warlike foreign policy had been settled by the 
peace of 1815, the Democratic party, having for the first time to establish 
themselves on matters of internal and domestic policy alone, by their legislative 
action in Congress, passed measures to regulate the National Currency, to pay 
the National Debt and by incidental, discriminative duties,to protect American 
manufactures. Upon those measures they triumphed over the Federalists in 
1816 so completely, that in 1820, that beaten party made no nomination for the 
Presidency. James Monroe was reélected without opposition, and the Feder- 
alist party became extinct. ‘I'he country, on that extinction, became prosper- 
ousand happy, peaceful and harmonious, united in the maintenance of that Amer- 
ican system of independent, Protective legislation, which made them thus 
prosperous—with a Democratic Repvusxiican Administration, composed of 
Crawrorp, Apans, Catnoun, Suira THompson and Wirr, all pledged to 
the support of these measures, and with a Democratic House of Representa- 
tives, headed by HENRY CLAY as Speaker and leader, to sustain them in 
the execution, preservation, and defence of this entire system. 


In preparation for the next Presidential contest, Crawrorp, thenSecretary . 


of the Treasury, was nominated for the Presidency by a Caucus of Democratic 
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Members of Congress, agreeably to the usages of that party—Madison and 
Monroe having been made the “regular” successful Republican candidates by 
that and no other nomination. The independent young Democracy of the 
Union, especially of the West, rebelling against this Old Hunker dictation, re- 
fused to support the Caucus-and-Treasury candidate ; and they spontaneously 
nominated HENRY CLAY, the greatest leader of the Democratic party in the 
support of Madison during the War, the Pacificator of 1815, the earliest 
Champion of South American Independence, the Protector of American me- 
chanics and laborers, the child of Democracy, always denounced and proscribed 
by the Federalist aristocracy of Virginia and Kentucky and of the whole 
Union, but then, as ever since, and still, the candidate of the young Democracy 
and the working-men of America. Thus Clay and Crawford became the 
Democratic candidates. 

At the same time, New-England, and the quiet men of no party and of both 
parties, brought forward JOHN QUINCY ADAMS, then Secretary of State, 
on his personal merits alone, as a pure, wise, experienced and capable man, 
who, early alienated from his father’s supporters by his resistance to their fac- 
tious opposition to Jefferson's Administration, and ever after denounced by them, 
was selected by Madison and Monroe to fill the four most responsible situations 
in their gift. He was thought by many of the wise and good (including some 
ot those who had been Federalist voters) to be best adapted to maintain the es- 
tablished policy of that Democratic Administration of which he was the most 
trusted and responsible member. But he owed the first suggestion of his 
name as a candidate for the Presidency, to meaner and more selfish motives. 
Joun C. Catuoon, then Secretary of War, had fixed his eye on the Presi- 
dency, but did not much expect to attain it in 1824. He was young, and yet 
was possessed of an enviable fame as a War Democrat, as a leading defend- 
er of the Protective Tariff of 1816, as the author and chief supporter of the 
charter of the United States Bank, and as the able administrator of the War 
Department, He knew that he was young enough to wait till some one of 
his older competitors had served the usual double term of eight years in the 
Presidency. He knew also that the North would hardly bear the occupation 
of that great National office by more than fowr Southern men in succession, 
and that if Crawford of Georgia should succeed, it would be almost inevitable 
that Adams or Clinton or some other Northern candidate should then come in. 
After the death of Wir1z1am Lownogs, the original candidate of South Caro- 
lina, and the favorite of the whole Union, he caused himself to be nominated in, 
that region, mainly with a view to destroy Crawford, by dividing the South 
and enabling the North to bring in Adams. He then entered into a confidential 
correspondence with the devoted friends of the latter, and published papers ap- 
pealing to sectional pride and National justice in favor of a Northern candidate. 

All these four statesmen, Crawford, Clay, Adams and Calhoun, were nominat- 
ed as Republican candidates, The old Federalist leaders, feeling that they “had 
neither part nor lot in this matter,” looked elsewhere for a candidate who would 
bring them into power, and give popularity to their peculiar notions. Of all 
men under the heavens, they most hated Joun Quincy Apams, for what they 
called his treachery tothem. Next to him they hated HENRY CLAY for his 
advocacy of the War, his defence of the rights of American sailors and lator- 
ers, and his withering invictives against the Federalists in Congress. Craw- 
ford they could not support, because they knew that he, a Democratic Caucus 
candidate, would never give them office. 

These cunning old Federalists looked fora man who would realize their 
favorite idea of “a strong government,” and who by some personal popularity, 
or by the charm of military renown, might draw away the people from mere 
party principles and connexions, and might obliterate the impressions of previ- 
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ous strifes, to the utter violation of the Democratic succession. They sovghta | 
man who might, out of his personal popularity, build up a complete dictator- 
ship and empire, that would enable him to control the democratic impulse, to 
sway the popular mass, to say to the American people, “This is my will; this 
is Democracy ; destruction and proscription and infamy to the man that dares 
gainsay it.” They found their man—Aaron Burr first pointed him out to them. 
THe MAN (or an old Federalist in his name) had written to Monroe urging 
him to “ exterminate the monster, Party, and bring Federalists into the Cabin- 
et.” He had defied and insulted the Tammany men to their faces by proposing, 
when they entertained him here, the health of their very worst enemy, De 
Witt Clinton, the candidate of the Federalists. The Federalists of Pennsylvania 
put “THE MAN” in nomination; and James Buchanan and William Wilkins, 
and Roger B. Taney and Garret Wall and Louis McLane raised his standard in 
the Middle States. De Witt Clinton, already marked for the succession, came 
in under it. So did Henry Hubbard and Reuel Williams with scores of other 
old Federalist leaders in the North and East; and whole masses of the peo- 
ple in Pennsylvania and in the Southern and Western States, under the excite- 
ment of patriotic gratitude for military service, rushed to the standard of the 
hero of the last War. Crawford was broken down before the onset. More 
that half of the Western democracy were torn from their natural adhesion to 
Clay. The wise and pure and peaceful, alike above the influence of party and 
the glare of warlike fame, shrunk with instinctive horror from that name, and 
stood firm by the representative of their principles, Joan Quincy ADAMS. 
Who was that candidate of cunning managers and of a wild and uninstructed 
populace? His name is—one at which peace and justice and liberty and 
humanity yet mourn, deploring an often violated Constitution, a dishonored 
and blasphemed democracy, a subverted national prosperity. That name is 
ANDREW JACKSON. 

But Jackson was not presented under the denomination of * A Federalist.” 
That would have extinguished his chances in a moment and for ever. He 
was put forward as the friend of Internal Improvements, a National Bank, and 
a Protective Tariff, and was so recognized by all his partizans and supporters 
till 1830. The Jacksonian policy of hostility to that whole scheme of mea- 
sures, was not fully developed till 1832. : 

T need not farther follow the details of that already half-forgotten history. 
All know that the election of President was thrown into the House of Repre- 
sentatives in 1825—that Clay was excluded from the list of the three highest 
candidates by a dirty legislative trick in Louisiana—that of the three, Crawford 
was incapacitated by a sudden attack of fatal disease, and that Clay, choosing 
between Adams, a Madisonian Republican candidate, whose competency and 
justice no one doubted, and Jackson, whom he himself had repeatedly de- 
nounced as a reckless criminal violator of the Constitution, decided at once in 
favor of the former.. Under Adams’s Administration, Clay was made Secretary 
of State, the acceptance of that office having been urged on him even by his 
political opponents, (Ricttarp M. Jounson included) on the score of his obli- 
gations to Kentucky. Johnson said to him in a private conference of the Ken- 
tucky delegation, “No matter what may be your scruples, or your fear of cal- 
umny, Kentucky has claims on you ; and through you she claims a seat in the 
Cabinet. You owe it to Kentucky to take it.” 

In spite of threats of denunciation from Jackson, long anterior to his support 
of Adams, Clay took the office, and by four years of unequaled public service 
in it, added to his many pre-existing titles to popular respect and gratitude. 
And a grateful people, rejoicing in the evidences of the wisdom of his choice, 
already fondly looked forward to his succession to the Presidency. 

And where was now John C. Calhoun, who had resolved to have the Presi- 
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dency in 1832, after the completion of President Adams’s second term? He 
saw Clay the popular favorite, and as such likely to secure the support of the 
whole North and the whole West. Another double term thus occupied would 
defer Calhoun’s chances till 1840,—7/00 long for him to wait. The Presidency 
in 1832 was his mark. Elected to the Vice-Presidency by the united votes of 
the friends of three Presidential candidates, over Nathan Sanford,a New-York 
Democrat—the candidate of the Adams-men for that office, he now directed all 
his energy and influence to the prevention of the re-election of Adams. Jack- 
son was again set up by him, as a military hero to whom the Republic had 
been ungrateful; and by a secret good understanding, in return for this favor, 
Jackson was pledged to one term, which would leave the course clear for Cal- 
houn in that year of- destiny. 

And what became of the Crawford party? They held in their hands the 
vote of the great State of New-York, of which Van Buren and Silas Wright 
were the guardians and keepers. T’hey hated Jackson from the first, as the 
candidate of their worst enemies, and had denounced him as ‘not having one 
feeling in common with the Republican party.” Ds Wirt CxiinTon was the 
head of the Jackson party in this State, and was regarded by many as the in- 
evitable successor to the Presidency, if Jackson should be elected. With him 
and his candidate,—Van Buren, Wright, and the old Caucus Crawford party, 
could of course have nothing to do; and so they naturally turned to he 
then in actual possession of the imperial patronage of the National Govern- 
ment; for they sagely rehearsed the old maxim—that “ possession is the nine 
points of the law.” Not-yet half-glutted with the spoils of what they insolently 
termed their “ Empire,” (for it is from their imperial sway that we might most 
justly derive our title to the much-vaunted and favorite name of “ the Empire 
State,”) their greasy chops yet watered for the infinity of “spoils” untouched 
by that poor shallow simpleton, Joan Quincy Apams, who thought it enough 
for him to embody and realize the abstraction of aetna at the 
rate of $13,000,000 a year for a people to whom it was less than a dollar a 
man,—and so pure that he never, in four years, removed even a political en- 
emy from office. They, (Van Buren, Wright & Co.) went for the ‘‘spoils,” 
not yet within the reach of Jackson, then consorting with their political ene- 
mies, the Clintonians and the Irish; and therefore it was that the Albany Ar- 
gus invented the new scoundrelly word “ NoNn-commiTTaL”—a term before 
that, unknown in the vocabulary of the coward and the mercenary politician—to 
suit that emergency, when as yet, “ Mister Jackson had not one feeling in com- 
mon with the Republican party.” At that time, Martin Van Buren offered 
himself to John Quincy Adams, if he, then President, would give him (Van 
Buren) the nomination of Minister to Great Britain. Martin Van Buren offered 
to J. Q. Adams, the President, iis support and that of Silas Wright and that 
of the whole Bucktail, Tammany, Tompkins, Anti-Clintonian vote of the State 
of New-Yorls; if he (Adams) would nominate him (Van Buren) to the Senate 
as Minister to the Court of St. James. If Martin Van Buren will deny this I 
will engage to prove him a liar; and he will understand me when I tell him 
(through any Tammany white slave now hearing me) that I shall call the dead 
when I answer him, and shall make him look again, as he looked that day, on 
the cold corpse of a forgotten but noble brother-Senator, that he followed 
about that time to the grave. 

What do you think Joan Quincy Apams said to that villainous offer? You 
know something of him now, if you did not then. What could such a man 
say? What but to tell Van Buren, Wright, and their whole trafficking tribe 
to go to —— where they belonged. And they did. They went to Jackson. 
De Witt Clinton died in February, 1828. That left the way clear. His pe- 
culiar party died with him. Van Buren, his worst enemy and his murderer, 
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was his sole heir. He offered the State of New-York, his own “ Empite,’’ to 
Andrew Jackson, for the promise of the Secretaryship of State, (Clinton's in- 
tended place,) and a distant look at the Presidency. 

Thus it was that the [so-called] Democracy of New-York were bought and 
sold—knocked down to ,the highest bidder, after being hawked about in the 
market in vain for years) The Albany Argus with its lying Editor was 
thrown into the bargain, as the “ dust in the balance.” 

Jackson was elected in 1828. Cxay and Apams retired, but only to come 
again in forms of new terror to their lying calumniators. Calhoun disdained 
to beg of Jackson the price of his treachery and corruption, He stood aloof in 
his insolent baseness to wait till the remorseless tyrant whom he had clothed 
with that more than royal power, should, at the expiration of his term, in ful- 
filment of that abominable bargain, lay it quietly at his feet. He waited, as 
the horse (in the fable) waited for his rider to dismount after he had borne him 
to the destruction of his enemy, the stag. He waited in vain. The brute 
whom he had deified, demanded of all around him the reverence due toa heath- 
en deity, Calhoun scorned to render it. Van Buren, long schooled in mean- 
ness, falsehood and servility, rejoiced to doit. He knelt at the footstool of the 
maddened despot; he embraced and kissed his feet, and said to him, (while 
the Jackson-hating, office-loving, Tammany herd of “ whole hogs” grunted in 
response,) “Oh, King ! live forever. Live eight years at least. I am not big 
enough now to supplant that insolent traitor Calhoun; but denounce him; 
make me Minister to a foreign Court, where I may practice new lessons of 
sycophaney among gilded slaves and courtiers; then run again for the Presi- 
dency in 1832, with me for your “ Vice ;” and in those quiet fat offices I“ will 
tarry at Jericho till my beard be grown.” 

Thus the old “ bargain” was broken, and the new one confirmed. The 
“one-term” pledge was violated. Jackson was re-elected, with Van Buren for 
Vice-President, Calhoun, whenthe long-marked fatal year 1832 approached, 
and he saw the Presidency farther off than ever, bolted, ran mad, and nullified ; 
since which, betraying all and despised by all, he has roamed as a ghost, an 
evil demon, about the scenes of his former renown, seeking to desolate what 
he helped to build. 

When Jackson had seated himself in power, he immediately redeemed his 
implied pledges to his original nominators, the Federalists, by putting in prac- 
tice the worst of the abominations which they had held in theory. Surveying 
the glorious Democratic Republican fabric of Government, which had been. 
reared and beautified by the labors of Jefferson, Madison, Gallatin, Crawford, 
Clay and Adams,—he said in heart Tuis sHany FALL.” Like Satan plot- 
ting the destruction of Man and the desolation of a happy world, he said in the 
policy which he gradually developed and enforced-—“ Evin, BE THOU. MY 
coop!” Disguising the cunning of a fox under the seeming fury of a lion, 
and combifting dissimulation and pertinacity with revengeful malignity and 
merciless ferocity, as they are found elsewhere united only in the aboriginal 
American red man, (his true type—the secret of his singular character,) he 
gave the energies of his irresistible and indomitable spirit to the accomplish- 
ment of the purpose for which he was formed, “the purpose of u1s time’””—to 
show how easily the most intelligent and the most republican people that ever 
existed could be induced to part with the reality of Democracy for its opposite 
—to give up the thing for the name. Like the trout, they bit at the hook which 
was only covered by a fictitious bait, a silken fly ; and not until the barb was in 
their vitals did they find that the vaunted abstraction of Democracy, for which 
they had sacrificed every blessing of good Government, was a cheat—was but 
a monarchical despotism. 

He said—(what is now a part of the history of America and of Republica- 
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nism—)* My will shall be law: the Constitution shall be what I understand it 
to be: the States shall, by Federal patronage, by the bribery of office, be made 
but provinces of the National Government, whose Governors shall be my pro- 
curators’: the public money shall be in my sole custody : Congress shall but 
furnish the registry of my edicts: I will take both the initiative and the’ finitive 
in legislation: and this shall be DEMOCRACY, ‘State Rights Republica 
nism.’ I will buy the Democratic Editors who shall pronounce it to be even 
so. The number of offices shall be multiplied, and the emoluments increas- 
ed: the expenditures of Government shall be doubled and soon trebled : extra- 
vagances and mal-appropriations unheard-of in the most corrupt kingdomsof Eu- 
rope shall be tolerated, encouraged and defended: and this shall be ECONO- 
MY and RETRENCHMENT. © Office shall cease to be a trust executed for 
the benefit of the people who confer the trust, and shall be openly declared a 
reward for personal service ;-and the basest of partisans:shall forthwith thrust out 
the wise and faithful and honest and capable, the aged and honored of Revolu- 
tionary memory, and of Washington's appointment: the keepers of the public 
money shall be the Praetorian guard of the Executive : they shall plunder with- 
out stint, and shall be justified without shame when their thefts to the amount of 
more than $2,000,000 shall be detected in a single year; and this shall be 
—REFORM. By the influence of money, I will cause my own renomina- 
tion, and after having enforced the acknowledgment of my right to a third elec- 
tion, I will merely decline in favor of the man of my own choice as my succes- 
sor and deputy; and this shall b—-THE ONE-TERM PRINCIPLE.” 

If the uniform systematic conduct of that iron-willed despot was the result of 
a pre-determined purpose and plan of action, such must have been the lan- 
guage of his heart. Most assuredly such were his acts, by which he fulfilled his 
implied promises to the Federalists, to whom he owed the. proposal and the 
plan which resulted in his elevation:to the Presidency. Let it be recorded in 
history, without ‘dispute from any party,—let it be ‘ graven with a pen of 
iron on the rock forever,” that “ANDREW JACKSON was faithful to all 
his original pledges.” The Federalist abstractions of a strong Executive, a 
lavish expenditure, and a controlling Central Government, surrounded by a per- 
manent and almost hereditary aristocracy of office holders—were all first rea- 
lized and putin practice by him. Thousands of Jacksonian Federalists attest it 
by the offices they hold; and at the head of that mighty host with their cloud 
of testimony to Jackson’s fidelity to their principles—-stands pre-eminent, su- 
preme and black-robed, a witness eloquent in his solemn silence—in the highest 
permanent office of the American Republic, its most sacred trust—THE 
CHIEF JUSTICE OF THE UNITED STATES. 

In 1833, a vast portion of these Democrats who had been misled into the 
support of Jackson were aroused to a sense of their folly, against the conse- 
quences of which they had been so vainly warned in 1832 by the friends of 
Adamsand Clay: The multiplied acts of Tory misrule and Federal tyranny, 
which their former favorite committed, drove them m hundreds of thousands 
from his standard.—Kentucky, Tennessee, Georgia, South Carolina, North 
Carolina, Indiana, Ohio, and other States, displayed all their gigantic force in 
Opposition tothe tyranny which they had themselves created.—But these great 
losses were repaired by gains elsewhere. By the use of Federal patronage, 
under Van Buren’s direction, Maine and New-Hampshire were bought up. The 
Democracy of Connecticut, almost unanimous for Adams in 1824 and 1828, and 
for Clay in 1832, were afterwards divided, and a portion of them sold’ to 
Van Buren. So in New-Jersey, Maryland and other States. s 

By this re-union of the masses of the ory ss Democracy, the mo- 
dern WHIG party was formed in 1884, on the vital Democratic principle of re- 
sistance to the Executive dictation which was then crushing the —_—— 
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branch of Government, and opposition to the one-man power already built up in- 
to an actual monarchy bythe unscrupulous use of Federal patronage, by cor- 
ruption, intimidation | brutal violence.. The name‘ Whig’ revived a long 
series of glorious and encouraging remembrances of successful contests of the 
people's power against such tyranny, and was therefore, fitly borne by those 
who. now banded to rescue Republicanism from the disgrace and destruction 
then impending. 

The name * WHIG means “Ger ur!” * Go ahead?” It was first applied to 
the enemies of tyranny and corruption in Scotland,about two hundred years ago, 
when a large body of valiant and honest farmers from the West poured sudden- 
ly into Edinburgh to crush the ‘ Engagement'~a plot of the aristocracy to be- 
tray the cause of popular liberty to an odious and treacherous King. These 
rough country people, as they galloped into the city, shouted in their accustomed 
phrase to their horses, * Wie! Wie P (or Whiggam! Whiggam!) which 
in the provincial dialect of Western Scotland, isa word used by the peasants in 
tiding or driving, to make a horse go faster—corresponding to our expressions, 
“Get up!” “Goalong!” The citizens who witnessed this extraordinary irrup- 
tion, called these rade sons of freedom ‘Wutes,’ or ‘Whigamores,’ from the novel 
interjections which they uttered as they rode along. The name thus applied 
was extended in derision by the monarchists of that day to the whole party in 
Britain who contended against the tyranny of Kings, and warred against the 
one-man power till they cut off the head of one tyrant and exiled another ; and 
though often betrayed and deceived by those whom they trusted, have been the 
authors and defenders of all the liberty yet attained in that country. 

The Whig name was borrowed from rHem forthe same noble purposes by 
out Revolutionary Fathers, from whom we have derived it for uses still worthy 
of that sacred title, and for honors and glories not less exalted. 

There is the pedigree, genealogy and etymology of Democracy and Whig- 
gery, now identified and united in the Democratic Whig party, 

A Democrat is one who desires the people to exercise their power for the 
good of the people, of whom he is himself one. A Whig-Democrat is one es- 
pecially jealous of the one-man power, and opposed to Executive tyranny. 

The most impudent and enormous lie ever told on earth since the father of 
lies began his work in Eden by saying “ Ye shall not surely die,” is the fami- 
liar assertion that the Loco-Foco party is the Democratic party, that their doc- 
doctrines and practices are Democracy. They are Democratic neither by inhe- 
ritance and succession, nor by principles and actions, nor yet in the men who 
originated their schemes and policy. There are some old Federalists still on 
the stage in connexion with one or the other of the two present parties, or be- 
longing to neither, who for various reasons delight to call the Loco-Foco party 
Democratic.” There are many Whigs also, who deem it well enough to let 
them wear the name of their own choosing, without regard to formal accuracy, 
asa mere matter of generalcourtesy. There are also(besides some hundred thou- 
sand Americans born since 1816) now in this country many tens of thousands 
of voters who were not here ten years ago, when the present Whig and Loco- 
Foco parties were distinctly formed and arrayed. There are Loco-Foco Edi- 
tors in New-York now setting up to teach us what Democracy is, who in 1824 
or’ 1828 were slaves in Europe. These rude strangers know nothing about 
our history, and care nothing about it. It is enough for them to know which 
party were called Democrats five or ten years ago when they first landed on 
our soil. They know that they are to go with that party, for any thing ‘that 
the Tammany managers call Democracy, whatever that may be. 

‘All these do not alter the fact as to the true méaning and just usage of the 
term Democracy. The word has not yet by all these perversions been feally 
changed from its original signification, The vulgar application of the name 
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« Democrat” to a Loco-F'oco Tory no more proves or recognizes his Democra- 
cy, than the-concession of the term Catholic to the adherents of the Pope of 
Rome is am acknowledgment by Protestants, of the true Catholicity and autho- 
rity a that Church or sect, as “the holy Catholic Church” of the Apostles’ 
creed: ‘@ bas 

It is most evident that, in this age of revolutions, while the mass of human 
mind is in motion, not only throughout Christendom, but throughout vast porr 
tions of the Mahommedan and heathen world,—the mental, moral and physical 
power of America is not, is not to be, and cannot be, straTionary. A move- 
ment in some direction is a necessity involved not only in its sympathies with 
mankind, but in the very existence of liberty—liberty of motion, with perfect, 
free choice of direction, whether forward or backward, upward or downward. 
Into the boundless ever-heaving ocean of the world of mind, the American 
Republic has hitherto. poured an Amazonian siream, like a torrent and likea 
flood, changing the currents of the mighty deep, rolling back its tides, color- 
ing its waves, setting them in a new swell upon the shores of other continents. 
Until the sources are dried, that movement can never cease. 

Democracy, “the people’s power,” can never be inactive; for it is only by 
the continual exercise of their strength that the people are assured of its con- 
tinued possession. The attempt to resist or check that spontaneous use of pow- 
er, to lull the people into quietude and indifference, is futile—is anti-democratic. 
Action is an inevitable condition of liberty ; and judgment and philosophy 
can do no more than decide whether that activity shall degenerate into wild 
and fitful restlessness, or shall be harmonized, directed and concentrated into 
healthful, beneficial movemeNT. The course of liberty is not-only onward but 
upward. The way to national happiness, power and glory, is a long and steep 
ascent, on which a pause is but the beginning of a swift downward movement. 
Progress is labor ; repose or effective resistance to progress is revolution and 
destruction. The history of all governments is summed in this fact. 

The true democratic party therefore is the party of progress—\aborious, uni- 
form progress upward. The governmental measures necessary to the useful 
exercise of the people’s power, to the development of their capacities of happi- 
ness, and to their improvement and elevation in the scale of being, always 
naturally encounter a two-fold opposition. They are opposed, first, by those 
who wish the present to be the future, who are satisfied with the good now in 
possession, who feel no need of the influences which cherish the infancy of en- 
terprise, which protect laborious poverty from the malign agencies of associa- 
ted wealth, and which raise the mass, or the active portions of the mass, tu the 
large possession of the blessings of life, to the acquisition of knowledge, re- 
spectability, property, and all the means of happiness and power. These are 
the true Conservatives, properly so called, (without reference to the current 
uses of this term as a party appellative.) The party of progrese are opposed, 
secondly, by those who, despairing of their own improvement and benefit by 
the action of a beneficent system of yovernment—incapable, by ignorance, in- 
dolence or vice, of appreciating and enjoying the advantages w ich such a sys- 
tem offers to intelligent and and honest enterprise—and envious of the success 
of those who profit thus by gifts free to allas the air which they breathe— 
devote the energies which they should have employed for their own good, to 
the injury of others. They envy and oppose—not so much those who are:al- 
ready prosperous—as they do those who, by the wise use of such beneficent 
agencies of government, rise, or labor to rise, from among them, their equals 
in all natural advantages, and their inferiors only in the active wisdom and 
— sense by which these public benefits are converted into individual 

appiness. They seek to prevent the good in which they cannot (only because 
they will not) share—to’ pull down, not those who have risen to possession, but 
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those who are rising—to obstruct the paths by which their companions in pov- 
erty are moving on and up to honor—to shut up the gates of eoeny by 
which they themselves refuse to enter. 'T hey labor with tremendous, pervert- 
ed powers to destroy what others build, to invert the upward movement of their 
generation, and to roll back the tide of improvement, These are the De- 
sTRUCTIVES, properly so called, naturally the allies of the true ConsErva- 
gives; because both are hostile to reform, hostile to improvement—anti-pro- 
tective, anti-PROGRESSIVE. 

Those who “hold this truth to be selfevident—that they were endowed by 
their Creator with an inalienable right to the pursuit of happiness, and that 
FOR THIS PURPOSE GOVERNMENTS WERE INSTITUTED, deriving their just 
powers from the consent of the governed,” and deriving their security from 
the happiness of the governed—these, being of the people, first desire that the 
people’s power be exercised in government for the people’s good. To this 
end, their political action is instinctively, uniformly directed. They aid and 
share the upward movement of the age. They demand and enforce the benefi- 
cent, protective influences of government, by which alone they can rise, and 
raise their co-evals with them. 

In a Republic, (and to some extent under any government,) THE PARTY OF 
procress is the true Democracy, whose antagonists are the PaRTY OF RE- 
pose, the men of possession, who desire to limit possession to themselves, who 
would be an aristocracy in exclusive enjoyment of honor, wealth, knowledge 
and political power; if which undertaking, being naturally few and sluggish, 
they necessarily depend upon the massive strength and malignant ferocity of 
the third party—THE PARTY OF RETRUGRESSION, the ignorant and obstinate 
and the vicious, who can enjoy their power of numbers only by exercising it to 
the injury of those that seek to improve and reform themselves and the com- 
munity. 

While the party of progress and reform, and intelligent laborious enterprise, 
strive to direct the movements of the political and social system in “the ways 
of wisdom and pleasantness,” in “the paths of peace,” they are beset behind 
and before by these two opposite hostile agencies—those who are up striving 
to push them down as they mount with toilsome energy—and those who are 
pown—too lazy, stupid or vicious to rise—struggling to pull them down, be- 
fore they can ascend above the reach of their envious malignity.. This has 
been the war of moral and social elements in all ages, in all nations which 
have felt the impulse of self-improvement imparted by the influences of civili- 
zation. It is the secret of the origin of all the internal struggles, of all the 
imperfect improvements, of all the destructive revolutions in free nations, the 
record of which makes up the most important part of the history of classic 
and of modern ages. Few wars have desolated the world and disgraced lib- 
erty or humanity, that might not have been prevented by the supply of the na- 
tural want and instinctive desire of protective and beneficent policy in govern- 
ment, always felt by the ever-rising mass of intelligent enterprise and labor. 
It is the point in which all overthrown free governments have failed in their 
duty to those whom, and for whom, they governed. It is the object for which 
all governments were mainly created; for an isolated man may more easily 
defend himself from violence and wrong when deprived of the support and de- 
fence of law, than he can secure to hiinself the highest practical good and 
happiness of life, without a wisely protective government. It is the mystery, 
though not a deep one, of the moral power and permanence of the wise despo- 
tisms of our own and other times, which have stood and stand a silent reproach 
to the turbulence and misery of unwise Republics. Give men peace, protec- 
tection, prosperity, plenty, and personal liberty, under any government, and 
they will never disturb it, nor disturb themselves with abstract speculations 


bd 


PA 


pe 


13 © 


about the seat or soutce of political power. ‘No monarchy, no despotism was 
ever yet shaken or overthrown by any people seeking the mere abséraction of 
liberty or equality, while enjoying the solid practical benefits of good govern- 
ment; and no Democratic Republic was ever yet able to perpetuate that ab- 
straction, the empty name of freedom, after it failed to secure those benefits, 
with harmony, order, law. The kings and emperors of the old world have 
learned this lesson in the clear and peaceful light of our time, rather than in 
the blaze of the terrific revolutionary explosions which preceded it; nor will 
their power be endangered till they forget it. If the wretched, despised re- 
publicans of the New World scorn to derive this profoundly instructive lesson 
from them, let them read it in the history of the ruined commonwealths over 
whose seats, and out of whose wrecks, those monarchies have been reared. 
The republics of Greece, of ancient and modern Italy, and the transient exis- 
tences of that name in England and France will tell this same truthful story 
to us in unvaried tones. The sole object of the creation of governments is the 
happiness of the governed. So every movement of reason and instinctive com- 
mon sense declare through all ages from the very twilight of time to this day; 
and so our fathers declared when they set forth their purposes in seeking their 
independence at the price of blood, in 1776. As long as these objects are at- 
tained and this great END of government is secured, men will not care by what 
MEANS it is secured ; and when political liberty, “democratic republicanism” 
ceases to be the means of this end—its glory, its power, the praise of liberty, 
the influence of its name, the charm and music of its sound, the confidence of 
men in their own capacity for self-government, are all gone for ever. Philos- 
ophers may reason and generalize, poets may sing, orators may pour forth un- 
approachable eloquence which shall perpetuate the name and the language of 
dead democracies ; but Plato and. Aristotle, Tyrtaeus and Lucan, Cicero and 
DemosruzNes—all tell us only this—and “nothing else” worth a Republi- 
can’s remembrance. In the praise of liberty “though we speak with the 
tongues of men and angels, and have not charity, (the spirit of good-will to 
man, and practical, protective beneficence,) we become as sounding brass or a 
tinkling cymbal.” We may thus make music for the ears of a thousand ages, 
but it will not be that of Amphion’s harp, at whose sound rose the walls of 
Thebes, nor that of the lyre of Orpheus, which reclaimed men from bestial 
oblivion of the purposes of their creation—to labor, art, order and happiness. 

Such is the testimony of philosophy and history, of nations living and dead, 
of instinctive human sense of good—as to the purposes of our political organ- 
ization as a republican people. This is the mystic circle of the social and po- 
litical system, THE CoMMONWEALTH, in which wherever we begin, we return 
to the same end—the personal objects of the individual, meeting and combining 
with the good of all and the glory of the democratic whole, and the glory of 
democracy consisting and resulting in the good of each—patriotism and liber- 
ty boasting and rejoicing in the happiness of each citizen, while even the sel- 
fish pursuit of gain is ennobled and hallowed by the prosperity which it at- 
tests, partakes and diffuses, to the honor of the republican system, its source 
and PROTECTION. 

And in the higher view which looks beyond the bounds of our own range 
of action, this magnificent circle still widens with the swell of time into the 
cycle of ages, the series of movements which make the procress of the world 
and mankind in the development of the gifts designed for the good of all, of 
the least as well as the greatest. 2 

Before all this testimony, in blasphemous contradiction and contempt of 
these sacred truths, Loco-Focorsm, that hideous combination of Toryism and 
destructive Radicalism, presents itself with the insolent. motto of its central 
National organ, at the very gates of the Capitol—"Tnx worLp 1s GOVERNED 
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roo mucu,’—to which a Loco-F'oco President, Martin Van Buren, responds 
from his palace, amid the clamors of a suffering people, vainly demanding pro- 
tection and aid from the rulers who have betrayed and plundered them—“ ‘THE 
PEOPLE EXPECT TOO MUCH FROM THE GOVERNMENT ;” and in the Senate 
Chamber, the spokesman of tyranny and defender of convicted official thieves, 
Stras Warcar, reiterates it in the haughty and insulting sentiment (which 
when but shadowed by a kingly Stuart and a royal Bourbon cost them their 
crowns and heads)—“ the government will take care of itself: let the people 
take care of themselves.’—First comes the direct refusal of purposed good to 
the people. Next in the downward movement of Loco-Focoism, is promulga- 
ted the denial of the power and right of government to grant or tolerate even 
indirect and incidental benefits derivable by the people from a just legislation 
and wise administration. he people, after being first deprived of a perfect 
National currency at the brutal caprice of an enraged tyrant, who promised 
them “a better currency,” were next spurned when they demanded the execu- 
tion of that promise, while, not satisfied with letting them alone, the govern- 
ment then labored directly and wantonly to deprive them of the benefit of a 
long-established credit system, and of all the facilities for commerce which 
were then within the reach of that destructive power. The war against the 
currency, against commerce and credit, was followed by a more deadly and fu- 
rious hostility to mechanical art and labor. The view of myriads of enter- 
prising free laborers rising fast from poverty to enlarged competence in the 
employments which produce to the Republic its independent subsistence, self- 
support and self-defence, was enough to rouse the malignity of the lordly aris- 
tocrats of Virginia and Carolina, and to alarm the covetousness of the import- 
ing agents of foreign merchant-princes in the Atlantic sea-ports, and to stir up 
the spite of the mass of unemployed laziness, and unenterprising ignor- 
ance laboring without hope, never truly jealous of “the aristocracy of wealth,” 
but fiercely envious of the aristocracy of labor, so rapidly developing its pow- 
er and dignity even under an impaired protective legislation. The movements 
of the industrial classes were met by the cry of “ Free Trade and no Protec- 
tion !’—a despised dogma of European speculators and visionary scheme- 
makers, which never would have been imported into a Democratic Republican 
country, but as a necessary part of the destructive system, as a means of viola- 
ting and displacing the venerated precepts of Washington and Jefferson and 
all the sages of the old American democracy. The war against credit was 
incomplete; that against protected labor is avowedly one of extermination. 
“ Few banks and No custom Hovsss,” is the new maxim of the Telamonian 
Ajax of Loco-Focoism. 

As in most cases, here the practice preceded the theory. The purpose was 
was formed and the thing done, first: the reason was sought for, afterwards. 
Instead of systematizing their facts into a theory of their own invention, they 
found it already produced to their hand by the dogmatizers and doctrinaires 
and manufacturers of opinion in European monarchies, harmless enough there ; 
because shrewd, practical men, like the ministers of the kings, are sure to keep 
such absurdities out of the actual operations of government, however it may 
please them to encourage the manufacture of such ideas for exportation, exclu- 
sively. Straightway arose among us a new set of Loco-Foco Agents, of novel 
complexion. Pale-faced purblind students, “ with spectacles on nose,” roman- 
cers, history-makers, poetasters, dreamers and would-be philosophers rose in 
the temples of Jacksonism, anointed and commissioned with the holy oil of 
Federal patronage so lavishly poured on them,—and began to minister at al- 
tars before attended only by grog-sellers and hireling ruffians or office-seeking 
pettifoggers, who shrunk confounded at the astonishing apparitions which now 
thrust themselves forward “to push them from their stool in the high places 
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of their idolatries» The halis which before rang only with drunken shouts of 
“Hurrah for Jackson! and with pans of adoration to military glory, were 
now converted inio Academic groves, in which sickly dandified philosophers, 
of a variety of accent never before congregated out of Babel, began to furnish 
assemblies of vicious drunkards and lazy office-seekers with unnumbered pro- 
found philosophical reasons for the things which they had been doing so long 
with no higher purpose than the attainment of an office or a glass of whiskey. 
Their astonishment on learning that for years they had been practising political 
economy and philosophy, must have been equal to that of Moliere’s honest 
citizen, who was so delighted to hear that he had ‘+ been speaking prose all his 
life.” Statesmen and sages smiled in contempt; but the gigantic force of as- 
saulted industry, enterprise and credit, rose up in spontaneous irresistible wrath. 
The labor and the business of the country, threatened with destruction by these 
vagabond speculators, (these chattering daws in borrowed feathers)—rallied, 
instinct with the impulse and the power of self-preservation, and crushed the 
“filthy dreamers” and ranting, pedantic abstractionists, with their treasury-rob- 
bing > at one overwhelming blow, in the tremendous popular uprising 
of 1840. aa 

The contest of 1844 has been renewed by the doctrinaires, on the same plan: 
though the practical men of the party, disgusted with the dangerously explo- 
sive effects of their first philosophical experiment, have already reverted to 
their original means of victory, the cherished and revered ancient regime of 
the hickory-pole, the bludgeon, the perjured ballot, and the whiskey-barrel. — 

The Loco-Foco party,in that soctaL war which they originated and waged, 
(that war among different classes in society which was designed to secure “ the 
spoils” to their leaders,) were driven backward and downward continually by 
their uniform opposition to all the existing institutions of government and to 
all beneficial legislation. In their constant, retrograde, descending movement, 
they blindly assaulted and overthrew everything that constituted a part of the 
old American Democratic system, retreating from one negative position to an- 
other, without plan or systematic purpose, ull, nothing being left for them to 
deny or attack, they finally set themselves under the guidance of their servile 
shallow political dogmatists to the task of deducing conclusions from their 
random and devious movements. The abstractions thus derived were classifi- 
ed into a new creed, antagonistical in every particular to the established prin- 
ciples of democracy, and formed a basis for the doctrines and measures of a 
new school of political science, in which Jefferson and Madison would have 
been incompetent to teach the rudiments. . 

This Loco-Foco system of political negatives has never yet been permitted 
to enjoy a complete development in this country ; and we look in vain through 
Christendom for the instance of a single government which has ever consented 
to renounce the improvements of civilization, and quit the solid basis of centu- 
ries of constantly improving experience, for a ballooning flight through the 
airy and windy regions of philosophical speculation and experiment, under 
the guidance of political economists. There are indeed, according to Van 
Buren’s enumeration, ‘“ twenty-two governments,” in which some parts of the 
Sub-Treasury system are in operation, because they are so far behind the pro- 
gressive improvements of more civilized and commercial countnes, as not to 
have learned the most secure, rapid and convenient modes of transacting their 
necessary business, and of thus aiding and benefiting the community by the 
wise performance of those very acts which otherwise are the most oppressive 
and odious,—such as taxation and collection of taxes. 

But there is a country in Europe, whose government, long ago, unknowing 
both the improvements in business introduced by commerce and civilization, 
and the aids of art and science, unconsciously anticipated the barren abstrac- 
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tions of modern visionaries;—a government that never tolerated or even concei- 
ved the idea of “a soul-less corporation,” that never had a Bank or Tariff, or a 
system of Internal Improvements,—a government in which “ repudiation” is a 
standard financial expedient, an important part of the “Ways and Means,”— 
anda government under which the mob, unconscious of the uniform restraints 
of “law and order,” may unchécked execute their “wild justice” in times of 
scarcity, not only by sacking a flour store, but by burning an extortionate baker 
in his own oven. Happy land, that ages ago, uncorrupted by the “ money 
power” of a business community under a credit system, groped its way to the 
practical ultimate perfection of Loco-Foco governmental philosophy ! Name it 
—-Name it if you can? TURKEY! THE OTTOMAN EMPIRE! Deny 
it who dare? Turkey is the only country in Europe which has within several 
centuries enjoyed in perfection the system of the Sub-Treasury, hard money, 
direct taxation, free trade, xo duties on imports, (till within a very few years,) 
and the payment of all dues to the government in specie,——credit being un- 
known. 

The Ottoman Courier, a newspaper established by Sultan Mahmoud.at Con-. 
stantinople as his official organ, to defend his system of government, in one of 
its first articles, in language which has since been often innocently plagiarized 
by the Globe, the Post and Richmond Enquirer, began with truly Turkish gra- 
vity to sound the praises of the Ottoman system of legislation and administra- 
tion, and warmly congratulated the political economists and sophists of Western 
Europe on the forestalled realization of their abstractions under the long establi- 
shed, age honored, but eminently simple and philosophical system of govern- 
ment in which Turkey was blessed above all nations without the pale of Islam. 
The fallacy of “ protection” was never entertained in that enlightened country. 
There, paper money and the credit system are unknown ; and no man “trades 
on borrowed capital.” There, a truly fortunate people enjoy “an exclusively 
metallic currency.” There, ‘the one-man power” and the power of the mob 
exist side by side, equally absolute, yet in singular and perfect harmony. There, 
all the great movements of public policy are begun and perfected in secret divan 
=-which is only the Turkish word for ‘¢ Caucus,”---where many a long-success- 
ful knave and intriguer is doomed to take his turn under the aristocracy-level- 
ing bowstring. There slavery is deemed one of the “ peculiar institutions es- 
sential tothe perpetuity of the government.” After the final defeat of Loco-F'o- 
coism in this depraved country, let not its routed champions “fly to the deserts 
of Arabia ;” for they may alight in a congenial region a little this side of it, in 
the blessed realm of the Ottoman Sultan, where the fruit of every Loco-Foco 
abstraction had ripened and was gathered, before the tree had blossomed or had 
even been planted here. 

A familiar popular fallacy, which has grown into a proverb, states that ‘ ex- 
tremes meet.” Seldom: except when a serpent bites off his own tail. 

Behold the folly of false philosophy ! ofasinine Scottish and French sciolism. 
Behold the indisputable evidence of the neTRoGREssIvE character of American 
Loco-Focoism ! which meanly pilfers its new dogmas from the archives of an- 
tiquated tyrannies that enlightened Christendom has ceased to curse only from 
contempt of their impotence and exhaustion. Behold—Ritchie, Croswell, 
Blair, Greene and Bryant, stealing like pick-pockets in the dark, from what they 
knew not—and from what they dare not acknowledge when known,—fools 
asking questions which none but Turks or fools can answer; for “ Turk’ lit- 
erally means ‘* fool,” or “clown,” or “savage.” j 

Practical wisdom and the experience of the civilized world in all enlightened 
time, have thus been discarded for such miserable trash—the refuse of antiqua- 
ted barbarism,-which the Mahommedan has already thrown behind him, where 
the light of civilization has begun to pierce the darkness in which he has been 
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enveloped for ages! And why is the movement of the world—the proensss of 
ages—thus to be inverted—to become retRocRapE? Why? but merely to 
furnish greedy official knaves with new facilities of plunder and extortion. 
Who will deny that Loco-Foco philosophy, Loco-Foco policy, “like a crab, 
walks backward?” No wonder that, under it, the country, “like a cow’s 
tail, grew downward.” 

AND wHo Are THEY that dare, with such purposes and such motives, present 
themselves before the enlightened people of America, now the advance-guard 
of improved and improving humanity, and propose to them thus to cease from 
the progress of ages, thus to RETROGRADE toward the abandoned positions of 
a barbarism which has already grown ashamed of its stupidity in the light dif 
fusive that has already dawned over them from the regions which art, com- 
merce and protective legislation have blessed with these improvements? Who 
are they that dare attempt to teach republican freemen the lessons of tyranny 
which they have learned from slaves, and from false philosophy which is no better 
than the slavery of the soul to its own vain reveries?’ Who dare teach these 
abominations to us, and call them pEmocracy? Who are they that call on us 
to barter the independence which our fathers bought with blood, for a worse 
than colonial vassalage to the country from which they freed us in vain, if Bri- 
tish gold may now buy back the dominion which British bayonets could not 
conquer sixty years ago? Vain indeed that blood—vain those toils and agonies 
of liberty, if the sons have not wisdom to * reap the soil which the fathers 
defended.” 

Wuo are tupy?! <A set of despicable country attorneys, trained in the mys- 
teries of country-court pettifogging, trickery and deceit, aided by some dozen of 
government-cheating printers, broken-winded parsons, hackney-poets, maga- 
zine-scribblers, and beggarly foreign adventurers, outcasts of almost every civili- 
zed and half civilized country,—of every color from dingy Creole-brown to scro- 
fulous white,—among them, fugitives from revolted slavery, refugees from San 
Domingo, sputtering a democracy of their own inyention, in a jargon which 
no American could ever understand, to a motley congregation of Lrish and Ger- 
mans, not one in three of whom can intelligibly express himself in the language 
of the country which shelters and feeds him, and which he aspires to rule be- 
fore he lands in it—before he has ceased to be the slave of some European des- 
pot. “These be thy gods, O Israel!’ These are thy teachers and leaders, O 
young America! From them must we learn the essence of democracy,—rejec- 
ting the instractions and the practice of Jefferson, Madison, Monroe, Tompkins 
and Crawford, who died before these runaway slaves of European depotisms had 
found a refuge from their masters beneath an American flag against which 
their fathers fought. 

Enough of these. Enough of their doctrines, and of their crimes against 
humanity and reason, though these are the tools by which the old fabric o 
American Democracy has been almost razed and destroyed. ! 

But who are tTHeEsz that rise amid the half-crumbling battlements of the as- 
saulted walls of that old democracy, and face the Vandal enemies of republica- 
nism, with venerable brows, whose grey hairs, though “a crown of glory,” 
are fewer than their historic honors? Who are THEsx that tower above the 
ruins of the past,—living and breathing and glowing monuments of a de- 
parted generation, which they, in mercy to us, have been permitted to survive, 
that they may testify of the democratic faith of the great fathers of the Republic 
—that they may rebuke these blasphemers of the Democratic Republican name, 
and reclaim that word from its perversions, vindicate its lost honors, and res- 
tore the prosperity once associated with its triumphs ? . ADAMS, the personal 
favorite of Franklin and Washington, the supporter of Jefferson, the most trus- 
ted counsellor of Madison and Monroe—the light of three ages , CLAY, the 
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child of Democracy, the hope and sure dependence of the Republican party im 
its sorest trials, the vindicator of the rights of the American flag, the Democra- 
tic leader in the War and the negotiator of the Peace,—the Father of the Ame- 
rican System, the Preserver of the Union, the last hope of our age. 

‘And who are the millions that arise at the call ofsuch a leader to follow him 
to the hast great struggle for beneficial Liberty, for Progressive Democra- 
cy,—for Protective Government? Are they the aristocracy of America,— 
merely the men of possession, of wealth and ease? Who believes it? What 
Tory demagogue does not smile and sneer at the lie when he utters it? But, 
look at the composition of the two parties, either throughout the nation, or 
merely in this city; and see how baseless and shadowy the fiction. Of the 
22,000 votes in this city conceded to Mr. Clay, even by Loco-Foco estimates, 
how many are to be given by rich men, by “the privileged orders,” so called? 
Are there 22,000 aristocratic voters in New York? Wonderful country,— 
wonderful city,—where more than half the population constitute an aristocra- 
cy!—Who are the Whig voters? Who crowd these vast assemblies and 
throng our streets by day and night in legions, with “ Clay and Protection” on 
their banners? Not one in a hundred of the men of wealth will leave his dwell- 
ing for the fatigue of such an exertion. The attachments of such men to Whig 
principles are few and feeble, cold and light, compared with the enthusiastic 
affection, the desperate interest, the laborious, almost convulsive energy, with 
which the poor, the industrious, cling to the cause and its leader, as their best, 
last hope in life. 

The great mass of the Democracy are with the Whig party. A large majo- 
rity of the mechanics and artisans are with them. These expressions of the 
truth may startle those whose knowledge of the character, merits and political 
services oftheir working fellow-citizens are derived from the lying newspapers 
of the Loco-Foco patty and the lying speeches of ‘Tammany Hall. The New 
York Directory will settle this question ; and to that, an appeal can be taken 
by those who are soignorant of political statistics as to need proof this fact. Be- 
eause the FivePoints, and Corlaer’sHook (and their rural retirement,Blackwell’s 
Island,) are always unanimously Loco-Foco,—because the shiftless vagabond 
and the occasional laborer are Loco-Foco, there are many who have taken it for 
granted that “Democracy” is synonymous with dirt, laziness, vice and crime, 
and tuffianism. Those who labor in poverty, with intelligence, honesty, virtue 
and nope, are Whigs, ten to one: those who labor not, or labor in ignorance 
and vice, and in despair of improving their condition under any system of gov- 
ernment, are Loco-Foco,—a hundred to one. The rich men are divided :-— 
how divided, may be seen in the fact that the five greatest land-holders of 
this State, owning (or claiming) a large fraction of the counties in which 
they reside, are Loco-F'0co,—uléra-Loco-Foco :—and a formidable number of 
the wealthy merchants of this city are Loco-Foco. Many of the sons of rich 
men, ambitious of political preferment, are Loco-Foco, though their fathers may 
be nominal, inactive Whigs. ‘Take these men (and their money) out of the 
Loco-Foco party, and they will not leave that party a majority, even when 
strengthened by their usual frauds on the ballot-box. Take out also the 
frauds, the vagrants, the actual aliens, and they have not a fourth of the 
vote. 

‘As far as the rich are nominally associated with the Whig party, in seeming 
contradiction to the radical principles of this discourse, it is in actual opposi- 
tion to what they acknowledge as their immediate interests. Therefore the 
short-sighted and incautious among that class are for Free-Trade and the Sub- 
Treasury. But the far-sighted and sagacious are Wurcs, from an aeuter per- 
ception of their wltimate interests and the ultimate DANGERS of a permanent 
Loco-Foco ascéndency: They have not read the dark leaves of the sealed 
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book of desiruction. now in the hands of that party; but they well guess what 

is written therein ; and they know that though the first effect of a Loco-Foco a 
system might be to double the value of all the cash in actual possession, and 

to cut off all the competition of the men of mere credit,—yet there is some- 

thing behind, which they dread to realize. ‘ : 

There is something too in the pride of honorable association, which makes 
them Whigs. And as it is always unjust to impute to mankind none but sel- 
fish motives for their conduct in their public relations, it is but reasonable to 
allow the existence of high, noble, heroic and patriotic impulses in a large por- 
tion of that class, unfavorable as may be the successful pursuit of gain to the 
development of such traits. Just so, a great number of unfortunate and ignor- 
ant men are Loco-Focos, because they sincerely believe that the Whigs are an 
aristocratic party, and that their success will endanger popular liberty, —how 
unjustly, may be seen only by the intelligent. 

The high-minded, high-principled and far-sighted of the fortunate class, as 

\ « ofall other classes, are honestly devoted to the cause of Law and Order and of 
Progressive Democracy. The Whig party, “ almost damned” with the im- ; 
putation of the defence of “the rights of property,” and deriving their strength 
from those who only hope to acquire property under a good system of govern- 
ment, which they may then have occasion to defend, are but coldly supported = 
by those who rejoice in acwual acquisition. For, not only patriotism, but pride 
and fear are motives insufficient to induce that class to do their awhole duty to 
the cause. As a_class,..they have. never done their duty to it. They have 
never paid the debt which they owe it for themselves and their children ; AnD 
THEY NEVER wit. The individual exceptions are honorable; but they are 

4 especially honorable by their fewness and singularity amid a mass of cold- 
hearted selfishness and narrow-minded baseness. 

In the elements and composition of the Whig party then, as involved in the 
elements and composition of American society, may be traced the secret of d 
the momentous pending contest, and the secret of its contingent results,— 
There is a lesson in it—not so much for us who. labor and watch and agonize 

through days and nights and years of mingled doubt and hope—as for those 
who look coldly on, and smile at the varied fortune of a struggle, in which 4 
they take no part because they think they have no special interest in the result. 

i But let them look at that tremendous contest in the light of this one truth, 
and they will never smile again till, having joined with us in the decisive ac- 
tion, they join in our anthems of praise for the lasting victory. For if the 
banner which we bear through the protracted and changeful struggle, goes 
down at last in the shock of the battle, and sinks in defeat to rise no more, the 
bitterness and the horror of that wo shall be greater than our breasts alone can 
contain, The whole frame and relations of American society will be changed. 
The men of»possession, the children of ease and plenty and joy, will then 
stand alone—undisturbed by the intrusion of those who, in the movements of 
progressive democracy, under stable protective legislation, are now contin- 
ually rising from poverty, by labor, through hope, to fruition. The working- 
man, the journeyman, the day-laborer, the apprentice, are aspiring to be 
master-workmen and employers—as is the clerk to be a merchant, as the 
poor scholar aspires to an honorable profession ; and all are hoping if not for 
wealth, at least for a competence, a comfortable subsistence, not only for them- 
selves, but for others who are yet to be theirs, the wished-for partners of their 
toils and joys, the unborn offspring of their love and hope, who must be well- 
clothed, well-fed, well-housed, well-taught, as becomes the progeny of a race 
of sovereign freemen. 

These are what have been so often called “the young men,” the young 
Whigs,—a well-marked class, the moving portion at the moving mass of the 
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Whig party, who have for the last ten years given that party its active princi- 
ple, its impulsive, ever-hopeful character, as the progressive democracy of 
‘America. They are and ever have been the bulwark of the men of posses- 
sion against Agrarian and destructive legislation, against the desperate and Re- 
volutionary enemies of Law and Order, giving thus more protection and mere 
valuable protection than they received or asked. They protected the posses- 
gions of others, and only sought protection for their hopes. 

Let those who with wealth are blessed with sense to appreciate this truth, 
cease to pride themselves upon their indifference to their political duties, 
though they may rejoice in the fancied security of abundant possession, in the 
height of their pride. ‘ 

“Strong is their dwelling-place and they put their nest in a rock ; neverthe- 
less, they shall be wasted. Behold the people shall rise up asa great lion, 
and lift themselves up as a youne lion: they shall not lie down till they eat of 
the prey and drink of the blood of the slain.” ‘Though the wealthy look now 
with triumph at long lines of stately mansions, and the splendid colonnades of 
their temples of Mammon that have robbed every god of Greece and Rome 
for their models, and though they lift their eyes with pride to the wonders of 
architecture which rise toward heaven under the power of associated riches, 
yet a moment may be near when triumph shall turn to terror amid the explo- 
sive war of newly-freed elements, shaking the pillars of their strength and the 
trophies of their pride. Ur er the movements of national calamity, inducing 
. popular demoralization, ruin and revolution, “ the cloud-capt towers, the gor- 
geous palaces, the solemn temples—yea all which these inherit,” shall fall, or 
stand but as monuments of folly. 

The strength that here secures possrssion is not its own, The host of 
the defenders of peace and order are not the children of enjoyment ; nor are 
they yet the children of desperate misery. They are THE CHILDREN OF 
HOPE! And wo unto those who smile now in contempt on their mighty 
’ movement—Wo unto you! children of enjoyment !—wo UNTO YOU IN THAT 
DARK HOUR WHEN THE CHILDREN oF HOPE BEcomE THE CHILDREN 
DESPAIR! ‘ 

For on the field where ne, the embodiment of the last hopes of the progres- 
sive democracy, shall fall, the army that he led shall burn every banner 
which they bore under him, disdaining to display them in any other war, un- 
der any other leader, “ Behind a darker hour descends” in portentous change 
and wild commotion, in cloud and storm, in smoke and flame and blood. 

Dare any man who has any thing to lose by change and revolution, con- 
template the contingency of a defeat of our hopes? Is any such crawling to 
the brink of that bottomless pit of Loco-Focoism to peep int We will take 
him and hold him over it, that he may strain his eye to see what untold abomi- 
nations are boiling up beneath him from amid the smoke and stench of its 
infernal abyss. 

Abolition of all legal coercion for the payment of debt—recognition of the 
right of each man to all the land which he can cultivate—repeal of all tonnage 
duties, free trade in foreign vessels—Federal taxation of incomes, of houses 
and lands and animals and stocks,—destruction of State Banks, alienation of 
chartered rights and contempt of public faith, unchecked mob-violence, an 
annual judiciary of popular election—tnEsE are but a few of the hideous 
abominations which that party have now in petto, yet on record as the deliberate 
intentions and determined policy of their leaders. Those who deny it now, @ 
few years ago denied the existence of hostility to protection, denied that free 
trade, that the sub-treasury, that nullification, were their party principles. Those 
who believed them then, may believe them now. Those who stood by them 
against trathful warning in 1828, in 1882, and in 1836, may try their tender 
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mercies again. But let them not when trampled and half crushed, again come 
to the children of hope, as they did in 1834 and in 1888. That change has 
been rung once too often. COTS 

The “ men of business” in 1828 and in 1832 would not believe those who 
warned them of the destruction of their interests which would follow the elec- 
tion of a lawless, despotic military chief. Many of them voted for Jackson un- 
der the same admiring impulse which controlled the most ignorant and pre- 
judiced of the people. Many others decided that they had no interest in pol- 
itics and could ‘take no part in politics.’ ‘* War, pestilence, and famine” 
could not have equaled the miseries brought on them in 1€33 and 1834, by 
their criminal folly and indifference. When the cry was raised, ‘ Perish 
Credit—Perish Commerce !”—* Down with the Merchants !’——“ Every man 
who trades on borrowed capital ought to break,” they rushed to the standard 
of the Whig party, and in 1834 exhausted themselves in vain effurts to break 
down the wall which they had built up against themselves. In 1836, a large 
portion of that class were bribed into indifference or treachery again by the 
lavish distribution of the “State Bauk Deposits” among them, in “ accom- 
modations,” loans, discounts, &c., under the orders of the cunning Jackson.— 
‘They thought those times good enough, money plenty, business never better, 
all doing well under the Jackson and Van Buren dynasty. In 1837 they 
were wise again, and so on to 1840. Now, as business is more prosperous 
than ever, and seems stable, and as it suits the present Loco Foco policy to praise 
and flatter the Merchants,.(and to denounce the Manufacturers,) many of them 
are againsoothed to negligence of their duties to their country and themselves, 
and lulled into forgetfulness of the repeated solemn lessons of the last twelve 
years. Such men are like owls in their wisdom; for like cwls they can see 
nothing in the broad sunlight of prosperity ; and only in the darkness of cal- 
amity and ruin does their vision become clear. ; 

If by the repetition of this blind heedlessness, ruin comes upon them once 
more, will they dare look again to those who so valiantly battled for their oft- 
abandoned rights and interests? Those whose hopes shall have been thus 
blighted forever “ will laugh attheir calamity and mock when their fear com- 
eth as a desolation, and their destruction as a whirlwind.” And all the sympa- 
thy and encouragement, then rendered by those whom their folly has desola- 
ted, will be—“ O, that they had known, at least in that, their day, the things 
which belonged to their peace ;_ but now they are hidden rorever from their 
eyes.” “Behold your house is left unto you desolate !” 

When they come in that dark morning of lowering ruin, in that hour of 
greatest need, to the once mighty hosts of the army of hope, then silent in 
ominous gloom, and call them forth again to the rescue of their betrayers, they 
will not answer——they cannot. They will have fought their last field—will 
have fallen around their last champion, hero, and leader. 

It will be as when the Assyrian monarch arose in the morning to summon 
his imperial host to the leaguer of Jerusalem, and, “behold they were all dead 
corpses ;” when the breath of the angel of destruction had passed over them in a 
single night—the spirit of destruction, pesrarr and eternal death. With fixed 
glassy eyes, reproachful in their frozen glance, as the victims of blasphemous 
ptide faced Sennacherib, so will the forms of dead enterprise meet the eye of 
those who too late howl over the results of their madness. And should those 
dead rise again, it will not be ‘in newness of life,’ but in living death, winged 
corruption and ghastly horror, as vampires, to prey on those once most cherish- 
ed, loved and honored. Better that, as in the vision of the Prophet of the cap- 
tivity on the banks of the Chebar, their skeleton forms should answer in the 
language of calm despair,—* Our bones are dried, and our nopr is lost: we 
are cut off for our parts.” 
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Divine Nemesis will bring about a just and fearful retribution for that base 
betrayal of the hope ofa nation, of an age, and of the world. The aristocracy 
of wealth, the merchant-princes, the American men of business, who yield to 
the delusions of lying flatterers, will know the justice of their doom, when the 
products of foreign wealth and labor are brought into an American imarket 
in foreign vessels and sold by foreign agents of foreign houses, to the exclusion 
not only of domestic. production, but of domestic trade and commerce, and to 
the injury of agriculture and every art, 

“Then when the Briton’s in their palaces, 


The Gaul in their high places, when the Teuton 
Walks their mart, and smiles on it for his,—” 


in that day of retribution, let them remember those who would have saved 
them, and above all, im whom they betrayed for fancied gain; for the shout 
of bitter revenge that shall rise in exultation over their disgraceful downfall, 
will be—** Remember Henry Cray!” 

And when the children of hope become the children of despair, when tho 
Progressive Democracy become retrogressive and destructive,—when hundreds 
of thousands of unemployed laborers find in idleness and starvation the im- 
pulses of revenge and fury,—when the lust of blood and the lust of gold, the 
spirit of war, war of conquest, shall have displaced the influences of prosper- 
ity, order, peace, and justice,—when mechanic art and commerce have shown 
their sympathies by expiring together, and the desolate field shall. respond, 
then those who die with their hopes, may, like murdered Faliero, depart in 
peace, with the assurance of gratified vengeance, when their heartless betray- 


ers, and 


“ When their sons’ sons, 
And this proud city. and these azure waters, 
With all that makes them eminent and bright, 
Shall be a desolation and a curse— 

A hissing and a scoff unto the nations— 

A Carthage, anda Tyre, anocean-Babel.” 


